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Patronize American Industries. Wear a 


KNOX | 





the creation par excellence of the nation. 
ane in ail the principal cities in the world. 


















What You Need 


PLENTY OF FRESH AIR, 
MODERATE EXERCISE, 
AND AN OCCASIONAL BOTTLE OF GOOD OLD 


Evans’ 


Ale 


To Wake Up the Lagging Energies and Infuse the 
Buoyance of Youth 








The Easy Way to Become Robust 








SANDERSON’S 


“MOUNTAIN DEW” 
SCOTCH 


is a pot-still whisky. 


@ It is made in a pot still, 
a little at a time. 


@ It is distilled from the 
finest Highland malt dried 


over aromatic peats. 


@ Then it is aged for at 
least 7 years. 

@ That's why it’s always 
the same—always mellow 


—always pure. 











Dr. Sheffield’s 


Anti Septic 


3 Creme | 
sr es Dentitrice 


CREME 










Used by the Elite of 
the World Since 1850 


Dr. Sheffield’s 

Tooth Powder put 
up conveniently 
for Tourists. 


SOLD.EVERYWHERE. 
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| The Colied _—_ 


ROUND THE WORLD 
are away-from-the-usual. Route includes Siam, Java, 
Burma, Egypt, North and South India, Ceylon, 
Manila, China (including Yangtse River, Hankow 
and Pekin), Manchuria, Korea, Japan and Hono- 
lulu. Send for details and enthusiastic letters from mem- 
rs of our past season's tours. 
THE COLLVER TOURS COMPANY 
have the only Tourist Offices in J AP AN 


Write for details of Tour K, explaining our original idea in 
travel for that fascinating lan 


Personal Escort for Independent Travellers 
JAPAN—70 Days, $600. 
South American Tour February 5th 

368 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 
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A COZY CORNER 
After John Cecil Clay 
Facsimile in Color, 11 by 14 in 
$1.00 


CopyvricHT, 1903, By LiFe Pus. b 08. 


THEY ALWAYS 
After John Cecil Clay. 
Facsimile in Color, 18 by 11 in. 
$1.00 





BREAK” 





THE HONEYMOON 
After C. Allan Gilbert 
Photogravure in Blue, 19 by 24 in 
$2.00. 





A complete catalogue with reduced 
prints of 137 subjects will be sent to 
any address on receipt of Ten Cents by 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West Thirty-first Street New York City 


CopyRiGHT, 1904, By LIFE Pus. Co. 
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OLD WOOD CUT 
After Bayard Jones 

Sepia Reproduction, 20 by 15 in. 
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Copyment, 1908, BY LIFE Pus. Co. 








































Single One: 1 " 
Married One: { Lucky Dog! 
After J. M Flagg 
Sepia Print, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 
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“JUST THINK, WILLIAM! PROBABLY THE ONLY PLEASANT BREAK IN THE MONOTONOUS LIVES OF THESE POOR PEOPLE IS AN OCCASIONAL 


PASSER-BY LIKE OURSELVES.” 


Some Virtues of a Departed Money Maker 


OT half enough has been said in 

extenuation of the saving graces of 
our late uncle, Russell Sage. They were 
many and very notable. Think what a 
nuisance he might have been! What a 
waster! What a monopolizer! What a 
moral sore-place! He was none of these 
pestilent things. On the contrary, he was 
in life one of the most harmless of human 
creatures. He ran over nobody in the 
street. He never was divorced, nor ever 
married a chorus girl, nor ever wanted to, 
so far as is known. He never had a 
craving for land, nor for drink, nor ever 
hogged the best tables in the restaurants, 
nor made anybody feel bad because his 
clothes were better than theirs. 

On the contrary, he was a source of 
consolation to thousands of struggling 
people, because, though he had quanti- 
ties of money and was good at getting 


more, only a minute fraction of what he 
had was of any real use to him. 

Thoreau, who was always poor, got 
great credit because he minimized his 
wants. Uncle Russell was as great a 
minimizer of wants as Thoreau, and de- 
serves the more credit because, unlike 
Thoreau, he was as rich as mud and 
could have had anything that was in the 
market. Of course, Uncle Sage was not 
a truly civilized man, because civilization 
partly consists in the development of 
wants, and he developed scarcely any. 
But another branch of civilization con- 
sists of self-restraint, and in that Uncle 
Russell was a record-breaker. 

If there was no other reason for cher- 
ishing his memory, it would be enough to 
recall that he never built himself a stone 
palace on theclifisat Newport, nora home 
like Senator Clark’s on Fifth Avenue. 





‘*Y’p CROAK FOR you !” 











“While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
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ie CORRESPON- 
DENT who 
signs himself 
*‘Native Born’’ 
has written to 
LIFE a note of 
- .inquiry as fol- 
lows: 
- What is the 
matter with poli- 
tics in the State 
of New York? Itisa 
State worthy of good gov- 
ernment and distinguished 
representation in Congress. 
What ails it that its senators 
are such as they are, and 
that such ofits citizens as 
still feel concerned about its 
reputation sit in a shiver of apprehension for 
fear that a disreputable carpetbagger will be 










TTT j 
4 


its next governor ? 

The matter with politics in New York 
is about the same as in most other States. 
Two important classes pay attention to 
politics: those who like to and those who 
have to. The politicians like to, the 
corporations have to. Some of the 
politicians are first-rate men. Some of 
the corporations yearn ardently for a 
competent, responsible, honest State 
government that they could deal with 
and get their dues, and no more. Other 
politicians are money-makers and other 
corporations prefer a venal government 
that will permit them to get much more 
than their dues. 

Mr. Depew went to the Senate as the 
representative of the corporations. Mr. 
Platt went there because he had attained 
to be the go-between between the cor- 
porations and the politicians. Mr. Hig- 
gins became governor through the in- 
fluence of Mr. Odell, who is a money- 
making politician, but he has forsworn 
allegiance to his former patron. The 
voters have been greatly stirred up this 
last year and are out of humor with 
government by the politicians and the 
corporations, and are anxious to vote for 
a first-rate man for governor. Whether 
they will get a chance nobody yet knows. 
Mr. Higgins is decent but not inspiring. 


*“LIFs * 


He has a voice in the Republican organ- 
ization of the State. So has Mr. Odell; 
so has Mr. Platt. Whether the mass of 
the Republican voters are going to have 
any voice in choosing a candidate for 
governor does not yet appear. Mr. 
Hughes would be a strong and popular 
candidate if he could be nominated. 





—— Democratic organization is in an 
amorphous state, and the most defi- 
nite power that is left initis Charles Mur- 
phyof Tammany Hall. Mr. Hearst lately 
ran for mayorof New York as the repre- 
sentative of revolt from the corporations 
and the bosses. He got a good many 
votes, a large number of which came to 
him as the opponent of Charles Murphy. 
Mr. Hearst is credited with willingness 
to run for governor as the representative 
of revolt, and with or without the Demo- 
cratic nomination. But Mr. Hearst does 
not represent revolt to the general satis- 
faction. He has awful drawbacks, as a 
candidate, due to his effectual early 
work in tarring and feathering his per- 
sonal reputation, and to lack of confi- 
dence in his methods, his purposes and 
his principles. If he were a La Follette, 
a Cummins or a Folk, this would be his 
chance; but as it is, he won’t do. If he 
should get the Democratic nomination it 
would be by aid and consent of Charles 
Murphy, and that would be awkward for 
him, but with it or without it we believe 
he could not be elected. 

Mr. Jerome would be a strong Demo- 
cratic candidate, but he has a job 
already, and it has been thought he would 
notrun. Mayor McClellan isin Europe, 
the place where candidates ripen fastest. 
Mayor Adam, of Buffalo, also a possible 
Democratic candidate, has also gone 
abroad. He is said to be a good man, 
and, of course, there are others; but 
there is no conspicuous Democratic 
leader whose character and_ recent 
exertions recommend him as the natural 
candidate for governor this fall. Mr. 
Jerome comes the nearest to offering to 
New York Democrats the kind of in- 
spiration that New York Republicans 
would find in Mr. Hughes. 











S° THE immediate matter with poli- 
tics in New York State is that the 
old order has partly broken down and 
no new order has yet fully developed. 
Here is a State with eight millions of 
people, enormous wealth and business 
interests of incalculable importance 
that is trying to worry along and get its 
affairs properly attended to, and is left 
for the moment without recognized 
authorities to tell the people who they 
ought to vote for. Its legislature, which 
has to deal annually with business con- 
cerns involving hundreds of millions of 
dollars, is a collection of two hundred 
men of the most varied ability, experi- 
ence and integrity, who receive fifteen 
hundred dollars a year apiece for devot- 
ing most of their available time to the 
work of legislation. Most of them 
are poor men with families, and very 
few of them can subsist on their salaries. 
The more one reflects on the present 
size of the job of governing the State of 
New York as it should be. governed, 
and the nature of the apparatus designed 
for that purpose, the more one is im- 
pressed with the need of large numbers 
of consecrated citizens who will devote 
themselves to dull and laborious duties 
to the prejudice of their own ease and 


profit. 





EANWHILE, it is wonderful, on the 
whole, that the State gets on as well 
as it does. The newspapers are pretty 


vigilant, and that helps. Somehow the 
government of New York State, and of 
all States, has lost in relative attractive- 
ness as an occupation, while the govern- 
ment of the Nation has gained in attrac- 
tiveness. State concerns, vastly import- 
ant in themselves, are dwarfed by com- 
parison with the gigantic interests of 
the Federal Government. Most import- 
ant of all, the real power that governs 
such a State as New York has been 
wielded so often and so long by men who 
either hold federal offices or none at all 
that the dignity and authority of the 
State offices have been greatly diminished. 
One thing that is needed is that author- 
ity and office shall go together. 



































FROM AN ARTIST’S SKETCH BOOK 
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Our Fresh Air Fund 


REVIOUSLY acknowledged ....... $3.070 41 

Burke, Mary and Helen ........... 25 00 
SR ae ee eee ee eer 50 00 
TNE Fhe DIN Riccco nec crskeusceehwes 25 00 
(eS ere 5 00 
Ne Pino kecnccotune cov ccees 100 00 
EN Cbd Ween cde dud cam cewae 10 00 
Brandreth, Winslow, Marjorie, Mary, 

Virginia and Dorothy................ 6 00 
Miss Cornelia L. Gallatin.............. © 00 
CC ee Tr 5 00 
SN Ee Ms oo ewe kineeencwaeteun 5 00 
Moa ea aid Cane saeicnaele celen ee cawours 5 00 
For the Love of Jesus.......... .occcsccees 10 00 
A Friend in Montclair, N. J............ I 00 
In Memory of Lizzie—E.G.C.......... 10 00 

PET scmosucnieavetoaake sea neees © 00 
DURE Bis DN as civ siccecenvaesvecs 10 00 
17 Battery Place.... 300 00 
SN MI ont ions nase ecewedas 5 00 

eM ere taens Saki ea waren ees kena s 5 10 
Mrs. W. Eugene Kimball.............. 10 00 
i PM dts sede Gyuweedadebnnnachasae 3 00 
A Friend ee eeeerececcereseceseseesese 10 oO 
NSU iat estas a elisa a cniaraca Siad Sale eee 3 00 
SE Ric vneekende a beeeiesen 10 00 

WN: ocewvtcwssnnavadocne $3,743 51 


PHILOSOPHER is a man who 
thinks he can get along without 
some woman to steer him. 


AT LIFE’S FARM 


APPLES FOR ALL 


Prophecies with a Motive 


HERE are two common varieties of 
political prophecy—the kind in- 
spired by fear and that inspired by hope. 
The Sun gave an example of the former 
species when it said in leaded types the 
other day: 

“The next Governor of the State of 
New York will be a Democrat. 

““The next Governor of the State of 
New York will be the next President of 
the United States.” 

This is what the Sun fears may happen 
if the New York Republicans do not 
extricate themselves from their dismal 
associations with Odell and stand for 
something tolerable. We guess it won’t 
happen, for no likely next-Governor-of- 
New York is of the Presidential caliber. 

Another prophecy that is industriously 
circulated is that of John Sharp Williams, 
Colonel Watterson and other Democrats, 
who predict that President Roosevelt will 
be the next Republican candidate for 
President. This, too, is said to be a fore- 
cast inspired by fear, but the better 
opinion seems to be that it has mischiev- 











ous hopes behind it. It is not the forecast 
of the President’s friends, but of his dis- 
likers, who seek, apparently, to irritate 
him into doing what he is pledged not 
to do. 


Not So Vulnerable as That 


bee person who has brought suit 
against Senator McCarren for main- 
tenance or damages or something, as his 
common-law wife, disclaims having any 
political motive for her action. She need 
not have disclaimed. Senator McCarren 
is not the sort of man to be hurt in his 
political reputation by a little thing like 
tuat. 


Mr. Sage’s Habits 


Russell Sage ate twenty-cent lunches and he be- 
came a very rich man.—Boston Transcript. 
Bur he did not get rich eating twenty- 
cent lunches. What made him rich 
was the work he did between meals. 
When the habit of working between 
meals once becomes fixed upon a man, 
nothing can keep him from getting 
money. Money, however, is of little use 
to one who is the slave of such a habit. 





‘oire™ 
A PREMEDITATED PROXY 


AN TWILLER gripped his friend Castle- 
ton’s arm hard as the prettiest girl at 
) Sandhurst passed them a short distance ahead. 
J ‘“There she goes!” he said excitedly. ‘“Isn’t 
she fine? The worst of it is, old man, that 
( I’m crazy about her, and haven’t got the nerve 
to tell her. Been here a couple of weeks, too. 
Never realized before how little I knew about 
women. Devoted myself too much to busi- 
ness, I guess. How I envy you your experi- 
ence. Now you would know just what to say 
to a girl like that! You’ve been drifting 
around so much in society.” 
. “Well, I don’t know that that is so much to 
my credit,”’ laughed Castleton. ‘But if I can 
give you the benefit of my experience, I’d be 
\ only too glad. By Jove! She is pretty!” 
“‘She’s splendid, I tell you; quite out of the 
ordinary—that is, she seems so to me! Now 
what shall I do? How shall I act? What shall I say? 
When you’re in love with a girl, what’s the proper thing?” 
Castleton mused. ‘That depends,” he said. ‘There is no 











set rule. One has to be governed by circumstances. I should 
approach her gradually, and then, by certain delicate advances, 
come to the point. Of course, my dear boy, it all depends on 
one’s temperament and the way it is done. A false step at the 
wrong moment would be fatal. I don’t always succeed. Dear 
me, no! But I’ve at least learned what to avoid and I know 
all the openings.” 

Castleton twirled his mustache. ‘‘Of course,” he continued, 
“it is, in a way, a matter of temperament—this getting on 
with a girl. It’s done by instinct.” 

**You fill me with despair—and envy.” 

“Don’t be discouraged. In time, you'll do as well as I. 
You’ve been occupied with other things. You can’t expect to 
learn it all in a day. Keep your confidence, even though at 
first it seems hard.” 

‘But I simply can’t do a thing. And, of course, she doesn’t 
understand how I feel. Give me a pointer. Tell me what you 
would do. I say’—— He gazed earnestly at his friend. 
“You're only going to be here a day, so you’re safe. I'll 
introduce you, and do you give me a lesson.” 

“You mean”’—— 

Van Twiller considered. ‘‘There’s a bunch of rocks down 





WHY THEY MARRIED 


HE THOUGHT SHE WAS WEALTHY, SHE THOUGHT HE WAS, TOO, 
NOT THINKING EACH OTHER A GRAFTER. 

THEY FOUND OUT BETWEEN THEM THERE WASN’T A SOU— 
SO THEY LAUGHED AND LIVED HAPPILY AFTER! 


BERNARD DE LANCEY AND EVELYN SMARTE, 
DISREGARDING GOOD TASTE AND THE COST, 

GOT MARRIED AGAIN-——AN AFFAIR OF THE HEART— 
THEY WERE TIRED OF BEING DIVORCED! 


























A SUMMERMAID 


the beach,” he said. ‘‘I’ve wanted to take her down there and 
talk to her, but didn’t know how to manage it. Now you do 
it, old man. You'll know, of course. No need to advise you. 
I'll hide behind the biggest rock, and hear how you do it. Then 
when you'll go back, I’ll see my way clear.” 

‘All right. I don’t mind.” 

Castleton was introduced forthwith to Miss Dorothy Dale. 
In a few hours he had made great progress. By night he was 
well on in his experienced way. The next morning he walked 
down the beach with her toward the clump of rocks. 

Van Twiller had stationed himself there beforehand out of 
sight. Pretty soon he heard voices. 

‘Ah, Miss Dale,” Castleton was saying, ‘‘I’m so glad to 
have met you. May I call you Dorothy?” 

“No, sir!” 

Van Twiller leaned over and saw his friend attempt to 
take the pretty girl’s hand. She withdrew it promptly. Also, 
she rose. 

“‘Let us go back,” 
rude.” 

Van Twiller followed at a distance. 
his friend joined him, ‘‘you didn’t succeed very well.” 

“T should say not. First time in my life a girl at a summer 
resort turned me down. But I’m not going to give it up. 
Oh, no!” 

*“What do you mean?” 


she said abruptly. ‘‘You have been 


“Well,” he said, when 


LIFE 


“I’m going to stay over. I shall keep at that girl until I 
succeed.” 

Van Twiller whistled. ‘‘How about me?” he said. 

“Sorry, old chap, but I’m in love with her myself.” 

“Do you think it’s fair? You, with all your experience, 
especially when I introduced you?” 

“No. But I can’t help it.” 

Van Twiller smiled grimly. ‘All right,” he said. ‘“‘At 
least, however, you'll be square enough to let me have the 
next interview ?” 

“*Certainly.” 

Van Twiller hurried after Miss Dale. He found her on the 
beach reading. 

About two hours later he sought Castleton in his room. 
That young man was putting on a new suit. For ten minutes 
he had been trying to get the right touch on a four-dollar 
cravat. He was going to make everything count. 

“Well,” he said, with a ring of confidence in his voice, 
“what luck ?” 

“First rate.” 

“First rate?” 

“Yes. You needn’t stay, old chap. It will only be a waste 
of time.” 

Castleton turned half angrily. 
asked. 

Van Twiller smiled. “‘Forgive me,” he said. ‘‘But you 
know I’ve been engaged to that girl for a week. I merely 
wanted to find out through you if she was true to me.” 

T. M. 


‘‘What do you mean?” he 
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MAN IN THE CONCRETE 
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A Comfortable Creed 


DEVOUT and well-meaning Eng- 
lishman, Mr. E. Kay Robinson, has 
written a book which he calls 
‘The Religion of Nature,” and 
in which he argues for our 
edification and relief that 
animals cannot ‘‘suffer”—in 
our sense of the word—because they have 
no consciousness of suffering, no intelli- 
gent understanding of pain. This cheer- 
ful conclusion clarifies for him the whole 
scheme of creation. If we would only 
stop ascribing to animals the sensations 
of terror and agony which we should feel 







in their place, but which they—being 
unable to classify terror and agony—can- 
not feel, then (so says Mr. Robinson) our 
hearts would be at rest. The world would 
no longer seem one vast charnel house, 
but a happy hunting-ground, where, in 
the absence of reasoning, pursuer and 
pursued are equally content. Our very 
language, we are told, is at fault when we 
use the same words to express a dog’s 
sensations and our own; and we are 
driven by the limitations of our speech 
to admit a puppy where he has no right to 
be—within the pale of human sympathy. 
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SNAP-SHOTS IN HADES 


JUST INTRODUCED FOR PEOPLE WHO ARE NEVER ON TIME 


A NEW PUNISHMENT, 
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LIFE’S WEATHER FORECAST 
Squalls from the South 


It is hardly surprising that Mr. Robin- 
son’s book should have provoked some 
lively retort. His arguments, if sound, 
must leave us equally unconcerned by 
the sufferings of a baby, or of a very little 
child. The baby screams with pain, but 
it doesn’t know that what it is screaming 
about 7s pain; consequently, as to suffer 
we must know that we are suffering, the 
baby isn’t suffering, and we need feel but 
a modified regret when it falls on its 
precious little nose. There are weak- 
minded people to whom a baby in pain 
is a more pitiable object than a man in 
pain, because a man can bring his 
spiritual force to bear upon his bodily 
torture; he can always be the captain of 
his soul. But such weak-minded people 
have no alternative but to be sorry for 
the sufferings—equally helpless and un- 
ennobling—of an animal. On the whole, 
“The Religion of Nature,”’ as preached 
by Mr. Robinson, is an adamantine 
creed; and it will pain him to find his 
chief disciples among the advocates of 
vivisection. Their views on the subject 
have always resembled those of little Tom 
Tulliver, who assured his credulous 
sister that angleworms could not feel 
being fastened on the hook—it being 
Tom’s private opinion thai it didn’t 
matter much if they could. 
Agnes Repplier. 





RIGGS: I understand that Gander, 
the financier, is losing his memory. 
Griccs: Then he is just beginning to 
enjoy himself. 











Copyright, 1906, by Lire Pustisuina Company. 
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OMSTOCK’S foolish raid on a New York art 
league. —Hartford Times. 
The raid wasn’t foolish, nor is An- 
thony. The foolishness belongs to the 
dupes who pay Anthony’s salary. 





The Brooklyn paper recently announced the 
marriage of one Mr. Wells to Miss Anna Dam, of 
Brooklyn.—Rochester Herald. 

It makes a difference whether you say 
“Lucky gir—Anna Dam” or “Anna 
Dam—lucky girl.” 


Statistics show that the increase of beer con 
sumption in America is so steady that there is no 
prospect as yet of invading the German home market. 
But even this may come in time.—Washington Star. 

Not until we put some safeguards about 
the manufacture of American beer. 


B 


Actresses who wed millionaires do not share the 
widespread perplexity as to what ought to be done 
with their money.—Baltzmore American. 


Whose perplexity about whose money ? 


The Gaekwar of Baroda declares he saw no pretty 


girls in America.—Houston Post. 
Perhaps his wife wouldn’t let him. 


m 


The claim that woman can never be 
free as long as she wears skirts doesn’t 
offer much hope.—Chicago Journal. 


What feminine mind would 
prefer the monotony of freedom 
to the infinite variety of skirts? 


w 


Mr. Comstock might have put his raid on the New 
York Art Students’ League farther down on the list. 
—New York World. 

But Anthony would have lost the 
advertising which helps him so much 
with the simpletons who pay his salary. 

. 








Mrs. Corey is no candidate for sympathy.— 
Houston Post. 

Right. Think of getting two millions 
for being rid of a husband like Corey. 





Rain prevented the anticipated outbreaks in St. 
Petersburg yesterday.—Indiana polis News. 

Revolution unavoidably postponed on 
account of the inclemency of the weather. 


I 


The retirement of the Hon. Thomas C. Platt from 
politics is again postponed until after the fall con- 
ventions—Rochester Herald. 

Speaking of the Hon. Thomas, what’s 
the news from the Hon. Chauncey? 


) 


All the New England to- 
bacco-growers say that never 
at this time of year have crop 
conditions been more favor- 
able.—Boston Transcript. 





Hurrah! Genuine 
Havanas for every- 
body. 
te 


If Pittsburg would keep some of its millionaires out 
of New York we should not hear of either place very 
often ——Philadelphia Press. 

Don’t be cross because the Pitts- 
burgers go through your town without 
stopping. The metropolis would much 
rather Philadelphia kept the Pittsburg 


trade. =H 


Is the word “nightgown” a fit 
word to use in polite society ?—Atchi- 
son Globe. 

Not if you mean pajamas. 


The Government guarantee of pur- 
ity and cleanliness will be worth more 
than it will cost —Philadel phia Record. 

If the guarantee itself isn’t 
adulterated with pull and 


graft. > 
A 

If the Russell Sage will is success- 
fully attacked the next multimillion- 
aire to shufile off will doubtless devise 
means to insure his final testament. 
—Detroit News. 

A will insurance company 
might be a good foil to the 
blackmailing lawyers who 
conduct will contests. 


Fireman Porcupine: 





G. Bernard Shaw threatens to visit the United 
States —Rochester Post. 

It’s to be hoped he’ll make good the 
threat. We’ve been talking so much 
about ourselves lately that it will be an 
agreeable change to hear some one else 
abuse us. © 


The London tailors claim that Mr. Bryan’s 
clothes do not fit him.—Houston Post 


Neither does his mouth. 
st aa ae 


A Parisian dancer has insured her ankles for 
40,000 francs and a pianist has insured his fingers. — 
Pittsburg Gazette. 

On the same principle St. Anthony 
Comstock should insure his pornomania. 











THE GALLANT FIREMAN 


JUMP FOR YOUR LIFE, MADAM ! 








LL CATCH YOU. 














“Lire” 


AN ALPHABET OF BORES 


By OLIVER HERFORD 





2) any 























W> a well informed wight 
Who loves to set every one right ; 
If a word you misspell 
Or misquote—he will swell 


With Chastened and Holy delight. 


Widows 


IDOWS exist in all countries, thus 
counterbalancing the matrimonial 
decadence which might otherwise result 
from timid men. Widows are clinging 
by temperament, and attach themselves 
readily to any object that can’t help itself. 
It is generally considered unlucky to 
meet a widow on a dark piazza by the 
light of the moon. In many countries to 
be kissed by a widow means endless 
trouble. 

Widows are frequently accompanied 
by children whose number is constantly 
liable to increase. They roam at large 
over the principal sections, and no man 
is safe when they are near. 

All the perfect men now dead have 
married widows, thus forming a con- 
tinuous contrast to the miserable speci- 
mens who still live. 





It has been said ‘‘ beware, of widows.” 
But this is unnecessary. For no man can 
really help himself. 


Afflicted 


To Corey divorce is interesting. Mr. 
William E. Dodge and Mr. Abram 
Hewitt, who used to be directors of the 
Steel Corporation, are dead, but there are 
men still on the board to whom Mr. 
Corey’s domestic afflictions must be a 
sincere embarrassment. We beg to offer 
them our sympathy. 

The inability to keep house with his 
own wife is a very serious business defect 
in a representative business man. 


eee we want from our poets, 
preachers and playwriters are new 
reasons for living the old life. 


T 





; IS for Xmas, a dear 
Old Impostor who comes once a year 
With Wassails and Wishes 
And death-dealing Dishes 
And Chilblains and Chimes and Good Cheer. 


HE anarchist is the evangelist of the 


impotent. 











THE DOCTOR—AN EVOLUTION 
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DEN PHILLPOTTS’S latest novel, The Portreeve, is one 

of the most fulsomely elaborated and one of the least 
artistically effective of his many tales of Dartmoor, past and 
present. The freshness of the creative inspiration which he 
has drawn from the rugged beauty and the Elizabethan 
population of Devon had already shown signs of flagging, 
before it flared up in his tragic story of The Secret Woman, and 
in The Portreeve, a tale also cast in the tragic mold, it falls to a 
dull flame. His descriptions are still vivid and his chorus of 
Devon yokels retain their Shakespearean wit, but the story is 
that barren thing, a tragedy no one of whose characters is 
worthy of the muse. 


It has been generally felt that C. N. and A. M. Williamson 
held, by right of discovery, the fee to the field of automobile 
sight-seeing fiction. Louise Closser Hale has proved, however, 
by her story of a tour in Italy and France, A Motor Car 
Divorce, that she has a claim to, sav, an undivided half of the 
territory. Insofar as Mrs. Hale’s book is a book of travel, it is 
absolutely free from any taint of the guide book, and the light- 
ness of the story itself is condoned by its bright spirit. 

Moreover, the Williamsons have themselves abandoned 
the motor motif, and their new book, Lady Betty Across the 
Water, details the experiences and impressions of an English 
ingénue on a visit to wealthy acquaintances in America. Lady 
Betty, who is a lovable youngster, tells her own story, which 
suggests an American parallel to The Visits of Elizabeth, and, 
while it quite lacks the tingling effervescence of Eleanor Glyn’s 
work, makes an attractive romance. 


The growing appreciation of Miss May Sinclair’s The 
Divine Fire has evidently reached that stage of incandescence 
when it is felt that it may be depended upon to cast a glamour 
over her previous work, a manifestation of what may be called 
a retroactive reputation, which sometimes acts as a boomerang. 
The publication of an American edition of Superseded, a 
literary five-finger exercise of Miss Sinclair’s, sketching a little 
old-maid teacher in a London finishing school, may interest 
those who, having seen an oak, like to marvel at the smallness 
of the acorn, but it is safe to say that it will prove merely a dis- 
appointment to the ordinary reader. 


Lucy of the Stars, by Frederick Palmer, is a common, or 
garden, novel. Its characters never sink to the task of mere 
errand boys of incident, nor do they rise to the status of per- 
sonal acquaintances, imaginative entities which have under- 
gone the mysterious process of intellectual parturition and 
thenceforth live for us independent of their author. The story 
is that of an earl and a girl, of the cross-purposes of unwilling 
fortune hunting and unacknowledged wealth, a pretty gaud for 
idealists disguised as life. 


— ~ Age . tm . 
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Almost any one who had a grandmother will find old, valued 
and long-lost friends among the Famous Old Receipts ‘‘used a 
hundred years and more in the kitchens of the North and the 
South, and contributed by descendants,” which have been 
gathered by Jacqueline H. Smith and Sue M. M. Halsey. 
Rigorous editing would have greatly improved the book, for 
many of the receipts are carelessly worded, some being more 
like hints than formule, and most of them require a teaspoon- 
ful of common sense and a dash of imagination in place of 
omitted instructions. In spite of its shortcomings, however, 
the book will prove a handy possession. 


The story which Reginald W. Kauffman tells in Miss 
Frances Baird, Detective, follows the steps of two employees of 
a large New York detective agency through the mazes of an 
intricate case growing out of the disappearance of valuable 
wedding gifts and the murder of the prospective bridegroom. 
It is sufficiently baffling in its mystery and told with sufficient 
aplomb to allow it to hold up its head with some confidence in 
the mixed company of its class. 


A cynic is excellent company when things are coming your 
way. Under these circumstances there are fifteen minutes’ 
entertainment and a number of laughs in Chester Field, Jr.’s, 
compilation of The Cynic’s Rules of Conduct, a little grab-bag 
of philosophical humor of which, if it is not possible to say 
that there is a prize in every package, at least there are fewer 
blanks than a cynic would expect. 


The Portreeve, by Eden Phillpotts. (The Macmillan Company. $1.50.) 

A Motor Car Divorce, by Louise Closser Hale. (Dodd, Mead and Company. 
$1.50.) 

Lady Betty Across the Water, by C. N. and A. M. Williamson. (McClure, 
Phillips and Company. $1.50.) 

Superseded, by May Sinclair. (Henry Holt and Company. $1.25.) 

Lucy of the Stars, by Frederick Palmer. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. $1.50.) 

Famous Old Receipts, compiled by Jacqueline H. Smith and Sue M. M. Halsey. 
(The John C. Winston Company, Philadelphia. $2.00.) 

Miss Frances Baird, Detective, by Reginald W. Kauffman. (L. C. Page and 
Company, Boston. $1.50.) 

The Cynic’s Rules of Conduct, by Chester Field, Jr. (Henry Altemus 
Company, Philadelphia. $0.50.) 

J. B. Kerjoot. 
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AT BREAK OF DAY 


“THE EARLY VILLAGE COCK HATH TWICE DONE SALUTATION TO THE MORN. ’— Richard I]1 
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FOR A GUEST-BOOK 
A book of guests! May it include 
The wise, the witty and the shrewd, 
And such as own the double art 
That makes them friends of head and heart. 
May those who stand recorded here 


SET RTE NTA Scie 


Grow dearer with each added year; 

Acquaintance into friendship grow 

And friendship ever brighter glow. 

Old friends are best, we lightly say, 

But, as they fall upon the way, 

Keep full the ranks with newer friends, 

Till Time the adjective amends. 

And if old friends still seem the best, 

The adage should be thus expressed: 

Friends are not best because they’re old, 

But old, because the years that rolled— 

The years that try and mar and mend— 

Have proved them worth the title friend. 
—S. Weir Mitchell, in Century. 


A DEAD LOSS 

“*See here, Aunt Dinah, I sent two brand-new shirts of my 
husband’s to the wash last week, and you have brought only one 
back. Now, what have you done with the other?” ‘ Yes, Miss 
Lulu, ma’am, I was coming ’round to the ques’ion of dat dar 
shu’t. You knows dat I ain’t a pusson dat pretends to one thing 
and protends to anudder, so I’se gwine to tell de truf ’bout dat 
shu’t. It was dis-a-way. My ole man he up and died las’ week, 
and de ‘ Bur’al Sassiety ’ dey didn’t do nuthing but covort ’round, 
and I nebber had anyt’ing to lay dat man out in. So I helps 
myse’f to dat shu’t for a fac’. An’, oh, Miss Lulu, honey, I jes’ 
wishes you could hab seen how dat nigger sot dat shu’t off !’’— 
Lip pincott’s Magazine. 


HE KNEW 

A member of the Nebraska Legislature was making a speech 
on some momentous question and, in concluding, said: 

‘“‘In the words of Daniel Webster, who wrote the dictionary, 
‘Give me liberty or give me death!’” 

One of his colleagues pulled at his coat and whispered: 

‘Daniel Webster did not write the dictionary; it was Noah.’’ 

“Noah nothing,” replied the speaker; ‘‘ Noah built the ark.’’ 
— Buffalo News. 


AN AUTOMOBILE driver was arrested recently while driving 
slowly through a village and fined $5. He demanded why he had 
been so treated, as he had not violated any speed ordinance, but 
could get no satisfaction. Later a court officer explained the 
whole matter by saying :, ‘‘We held a meeting last night and 
decided that this speeding must stop. This man was the first to 
come along slow enough for us to catch, so we arrested him.’’— 
New York Evening Sun. 
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DEFINITIONS OF A BABY 

Father’s rival in mother’s love. 

A crying evil you only aggravate by putting down. 

A native of all countries, who speaks the language of none. 

A mite of a thing that requires a mighty lot of attention. 

The magic spell by which the gods transform a house into a 
home. 

A pleasure to two, a nuisance to every other body and a 
necessity to the world. 

A miniature Atlas that bears the whole world of wedded joys 
and cares on its little shoulders.—Philadel phia Press. 
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PASE 


THE SILHOUETTE MAN'S LITTLE JOKE: 
“SAY, OLD MAN, YOU LOOK SICK.” 
“ves, I’M A MERE SHADOW OF MY FORMER SELF.’’ 


IN COOK COUNTY 
“Who represents the people of your section in Congress?” 
“Nobody.” 
“What! Have you no representative in Congress from this 
district ?”’ 
““We haven’t. The Beef Trust has.’’ —Pittsburg Post. 


O, TEMPORA! 
“*My boy,” said the father, ‘‘ you should always strive to be an 
honorable man.”’ 
““Why so, pa?” asked the son of the period. ‘Is there any- 
thing in it?”’—Philadelphia Bulletin. 





THE ONLY OPENING 


The story is told of two Trenton men who hired a horse and 
trap for a little outing not long ago. Upon reaching their destina. 
tion, the horse was unharnessed and permitted px acefully to 


graze while the men fished for an hour or two. : 

When they were ready to go home, a difficulty at once pre- 
sented itself, inasmuch as neither of the Trentonians knew how 
to reharness the horse. Every effort in this direction met with 
dire failure, and:the worst problem was properly to adjust the 
bit. The horse himself seemed to resent the idea of going into 
harness again. 

Finally, one of the friends, in great disgust, sat down in the 
road. ‘‘There’s only one thing we can do, Bill,’’ said he, 

““What’s that?” asked Bill. 

“Wait for the foolish beast to yawn!”’—Harper’s Weekly, 


THE BREAD WAS SENT BACK 


A boy who had been working in a baker’s shop for some time 
was just about to finish his trade. One night, when the boss was 
gone, he broke the marble slab he molded his loaves on, so he 
went to the marble yard to secure another, but could not find one. 
On the way back he passed a graveyard, and, as it was very dark, 
he jumped over and pulled up a small headstone about the right 
size and took it back and finished his job. The next day, after 
the bread had been delivered, nearly all of it was sent back. 
The baker looked at it and broke several loaves open, but found 
nothing wrong. Then he happened to turn one of the loaves over, 
and found on the under side of every loaf the inscription: “Here 
lies the body of Mrs. - Born A. D. 1682. Died A.D, 
1740.”—Dundee Advertiser. 





RESTRICTED AS TO CHOICE 
Raynor: Are you going to Europe this summer, as usual? 
SHYNE (who has been on the wrong side of the market): Well, 
we’ve got to choose between Europe and Englewood this sum- 
mer—with the chances largely in favor of Englewood.—Chicago 
Tribune. 


SENATOR INGALLS tried sarcasm in public life and it failed. 
He had an exceptional gift for making enemies, and they ult- 
mately retired him to private life. Once an intimate friend wrote 
asking his influence in favor of a friend desiring a public appoiat- 
ment. To this letter the Senator returned a very sarcastic 
answer, and received the following reply: ‘‘ My Dear Senator: 
I think it would be well for you to reserve your sarcasm forthe 
rapidly increasing number of your enemies, instead of offering it 
to the decreasing number of your friends, of whom I am one.” 
It is said Mr. Ingalls never forgot the rebuke, but it was too late. 
—New York Tribune. 


AstTAnpD at a distillery at Frankfort, Ky., broke down the other 
day, and 16,000 gallons of whisky were lost. It ran into Benson 
Creek. Farmers living on the banks of the stream later saw 
hundreds of fish, either floating lazily or else leaping playfully aa 
the surface and altogether unafraid of the presence of the men 
The farmers caught them by the bushel, and it was not until the 
news of the break at the distillery became known that th 
mystery was solved. The fish had become intoxicated —Ne 
York Tribune. 
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See back label! 


“We ony whnskey, that paces a compete, 
quaxanleed onalysis on each kerery, battle 


At your 
club or dealer's 


SURBRUG-Importer 


That's All! 
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No Soap ~ No BRUSH ~ No 
You will find shaving a luxury 


if you use 


Si}y 


EUX-E-SIS 


Half the trouble of shaving and all the mussiness comes from 
soapy lather rubbed in the beard to be washed off the face. 


EUX-E-SIS 


is an English preparation, for a quarter of a century used: 


by men of refinement and nice habit. It is a delicate, 
demulcent cream which quickly softens the hardest 
beard so that you can shave in half the time with 
twice the comfort. @ It leaves the skin smooth, soft 
and entirely free from irritation. 
travelers. No brush, no soap; just Eux-e-sis and a 
arazor make a complete shaving set. Ideal for use 
with a safety razor. None genuine without the signa- 
ture of Aimee Lloyd in red ink on tube. 

Sold by best druggists. 40c. a tube—Extra large, 75c. 

Send for explanatory booklet to 


Park & Tilford,917 Broadway, New York 


IMPORT AGENTS FOR U.S. 
Manufactured by Aimee Lloyd & Co., London, England 


It is a treasure to & 


% 





JENNER & COMPANY 


Undivided Estates Exclusively 
5 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


Teephone 4050-4051 Reetor - - + Cable Address “ Jennloan” 


UNDIVIDED ESTATES 


YE deal in all kinds of undivided estate interests, including 
vested ur contingent remainder interests, subject to life 
estate or payable at some future fixed period. 


We purchase or | 
arange advances upon the security of such interests upon 
moderate terms and at legal interest. 

Jur facilities for handling such proposals are adequate tor 
any requirement. 
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--Reoter’s Soap 





will improve your complexion. It 
is impossible to constantly use it 
without your skin becoming softer, 
and whiter. Its creamy, antiseptic 
lather purifies the pores and cures 


pimples, and blackheads. Get a 
cake and watch your skin grow 
clearer, smoother, and more 
velvety. At your druggists. 


Send a two cent stamp for a trial cake 
BARCLAY & COMPANY 
44 Stone St., New York 














“GEE! I WONDER WHOSE AUTOMOBILE THAT WAS ? 
IT FELT LIKE JIM BROWN’S.” 





“NESTOR?” ccs 


(Nestor Gianaclis, Cairoand Boston) 


(Making a 

** Blend.”” 
This photo- 
graph ae 
sentsa pileof 
tobacco 60 
feet long, 9 
feet wide and 
3 feet high.) 













The name “ Nestor” stands for 


all that is good in genuine 
Egyptian cigarettes. Since 
their introduction into America, 
over a quarter of a century ago, 
their position as leaders has 
been recognized. Zhe secret 
of the blend ts our most valu- 


able asset — you 
D5. 


can’t match it in 
packet of ten 











anyother. “ Qual- 
ity” and the word 
“Nestor” are al- 
ways to be associ- 
ated when one thinks of Egyp- 
tian cigarettes. If we could 
make them better, we would. 

Sold by Clubs, Hotels, and Dealers the World over. 


** Nestor ’” Cigarettes retain their natural flavor and 

aroma much better when kept in bulk, and, therefore, 

we advise purchasing in tins of 50s and roos, 
“NESTOR ” SPECIALTIES 

Extra fine “‘ Moyen” size in 50s and 100s. $4.50 per 100 

“Kings,” 22 carat gold tipped 20s, 90c.; 100s, $4.50 

**Queens,”’ 22 ,, oe ” 20s, 80c.; 100s, 4.00 


If any of the above are unobtainable locally, we shall 
be pleased to furnish same on receipt of price. 


Write for brochure *‘ The Story of the Nestor.” 


NESTOR GIANACLIS COMPANY 


291 Roxbury Street, Boston, Mass. 


HALIFAX: 





ENGLAND'S AMERICAN 
STRONGHOLD IN 


N een SCOTI 


LAND OF EVANGELINE 


via the 
SHORT SEA TRIP 
ON THE 
DOMINION ATLANTIC RAILWAY CO.'S 
SUPERB EXPRESS STEAMSHIP 
PRINCE ARTHUR 
SAILING SEMI-WEEKLY 
For rates, sailings, tickets, illustrated literature, apply to 
MUNSON S.S. LINE, Gen. Acrts., 82 Beaver St., New York. 
Tuomas Cook & Son, 245, 1200 Broadway and 649 Madison 


Avenue. Raymonp & Wurrtcoms Co., 25 Union Square West; 
or any Tourist Agent. 








ALD CROW 


RYE smiar WHISKEY 


H. B. KIRK & CO, 
SOLE BOTTLERS, NEW YORK 
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HAPPY THOUGHT 
“Sir,” said the young man, “I trust you will object to my 
marriage with your daughter.” 
**Why so?” queried the astonished parent. 
“ Because,” explained the young man, “if you do, I think she 
will consent to have me.”’—Chicago News. 


HORRIBLE 
Bivkins: So you didn’ t go to the fancy dress ball ? 
Wikins: No. I made a fool of myself there last season, and 
I didn’t care to risk it again. | 
“Eh? Didn’t drink too much, did you?” 
“No. But when the masks were removed, I discovered that | 





I’d wasted a whole evening spooning with my wife.’—London 
Tit Bits. 
Hotel Vendome, Boston 

The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 

guests. 
NATURALLY 

Two Irishmen, much disturbed for the future of this country, 
were recently discussing the matter, when one of them observed: 

“T tell you, Carroll, thim furriners is gettin’ an awful hold in 
the United States.” 

“Ye say true,” assented the second Celt. ‘‘ Why, I was readin’ 
over the list of min naturalized be the Circuit Court yesterday, 
an’ ivery wan of thim was furrin.” —Harper's Weekly. 


AN OFFICER of a certain regiment was one morning inspecting 
his company on parade when he came to an Irishman who had 
evidently not shaved for some days. Halting in front of the man, 
he said: ‘*Doyle, how is it you have not shaved this morning?” 


” was the reply. ‘How dare you tell me that,” 


“*Oi have, sor, 
said the officer, ‘‘ with a beard on you like that?” ‘* Well, sor,’ 
said Paddy, ‘it’s loike this. There’s only one shaving glass in 
our room, and there was nine of us shaving at the same time, 


” 


and maybe Oi shaved some other chap’s face. Pearson’s 


Weekly. 


HEALTH AND Rest; New Waverty Horert anp Batu 
House, Hor Sprincs, ARKANSAS. ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET. 


A SLIGHT OMISSION 

Captain (to soldier in ballooning division): Now, then, 
Gruenzug, in with you—sharp! 

SOLDIER (advances hesitatingly toward the car of the balloon 
and then stops): Please, sir, in my oath of allegiance I swore to 
be true and faithful on land and water—but there was nothing 
said about air. —Muskele. 





SHE: I haven’t seen you’for an age, Herr Doctor, notwith- 
standing that we live only a few streets apart here in Berlin. 1 
learned with so much regret that you’ve been ill this spring. 

Herr Doctor: Who told you that ? 

“My brother wrote me from India.””—Fliegende Blaetter. 

“Oxtp Satem Puncn. Delicious—Try it. S. S. Pierce Co., 


TWO OF A KIND 
NEWLYWED (proudly): I always make it a point to tell my 
wife everything that happens. 


Boston, Mass. 


| 
| 
| 


Otp Sport: Pooh! That’s nothing. I tell my wife lots o‘ | 
things that never happen at all.—London Tattle. 


Latin Instructor (to student translating): Don’t you think 
it is pretty near time that you turned the page? You’ve ren 
dered the first five lines on the next page already —The Punch 
Boul. 


Tue SoutH ror Hospitatity: The Manor, Asheville. North 
Carolina, is the best inn South.— Booklet. 


NOT HARD TO ANSWER 

Jefferson Thompson, chairman of the racing board of the 
Automobile Association, was praising the French as automo- 
bilists. 

“The French are a remarkable ana odd people,” he said. “In 
fencing and, above all, in motoring they excel. In football, in 
racing and, above all, in shooting they are nowhere. 

“Three French sportsmen were once out after robins and 
cuckoos. A robin appeared overhead; they fired simultaneously 
but the robin escaped. - 

“Then they asked all together: 

“* ‘Who missed that time ?’”’—Philadélphia Bulletin. 








The host's highest compliment to his guests 


“THE BEST IN THE HOUSE” 


Garrick Club 


Rye Whiskey 


Aljred E. Norris & Co., Proprietors, Philadel phia 





CLARK’S NINTH ANNUAL CRUISE 


Feb. 7, ’07. 70 days, by chartered S.S. “Arabic,” 


© R { wall N 16,000 tons. Three Tours Round the World. 


FRANK C. CLARK, 96 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 





A HE apothegm, Platonism 
and epigram have been 
done to death in recent 


Woman’s 


smart literature. Incited 
Confessional thereto by the popular success 

of several publications of short 
and more or less witty paragraphs, some writers seem 
to have gone epigram-mad. Although expressed in 
epigram form, the truths in Madame Helena Woljeska’s 
“4 Woman's Confessional’ are not intended to be 
“smart.” They are drawn from real life, from actual 
experience, bitter at times, joyous at others, but all ex- 
pressing some phase of a life that has been lived. 
Some of them may express erroneous views, but they 


The dainty little book 


may be had of all dealers or will be sent to any address, 


throb with vivid actuality. 


on receipt of seventy-five cents, by Lire Pus isHING 


Company, 17 West Thirty-first Street, New York City. 











“JUST 
RIGHT!” 


nderber 


BOONEKAMP Bitters 

The aim of UNDERBERG BITTERS is “just right’!—it is for 
good health, akeenappetite, and tomakelife worth theliving. As good 
as out door exercise, and renders that doubly beneficial. A safe- 
guard against evils of over-exertion. The most delicious cordial- 
tonic made. The Best Bitter Liqueur since 1846. 


Enjoyable as a cocktail and better for you, 


Over 6,000,000 bottles imported to the United States. 
At grocers, wine merchants, hotels, clubs, cafes, restaurants, etc. 
“| Bottled only by H. Underberg Albrecht, Rheinberg, Germany. 


| LUYTIES BROTHERS, GenlAgt's. 
? Model Wine Cellars, 204 William Street,New York.~ 





THE VACATION PROBLEM SOLVED. 


CANOEING = FISHING = HUNTING 
IN THE 


WHITE RIVER COUNTRY 
& MISSOURI AND ARKANSAS 
REACHED IN ONE NIGHT FROM 
ST. LOUIS, KANSAS CITY or MEMPHIS 


BY THE 


MISSOURI IRON 
PACIFIC =x: MOUNTAIN 
RAILWAY ROUTE 


Via Carthage, Mo. Via Newport, Ark. 


SUMMER TOURIST RATES 
For illustrated book, float map and other 
interesting literature, see your local agent or 
address “4. C. TOWNSEND, 
GENERAL PASSENGER AND TICKET AGENT, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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Walking Delegate: BUT SAY, BEFORE I ENTER, I WANT TO KNOW, DO YOU 
USE UNION COAL IN THERE? 


Boss’ 
Medium 


for the 


‘The perfect cracker 





Acker Merall Condit CoS 


and all leading grocers 





BORATED 
TALCUM 


Removes all odor of perspiration: De 
light?ul after Shaving. Sold everywhere, or 


GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY. Newark. N.J. 











IN JAMESON 
Jee TAR 
vA WHISKEY 


Bottled oor eee this 
label. Its higher price 
iS your protection. _/ 




















LIFE BINDER 
CHEAP, STRONG AND DURABLE 


We furnish these in 
black or red to hold 
26 numbers for $1.00 
postage prepaid. 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO. 





17 West 31st Street, New York 
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(A BLEND OF OLD GLENLI OTHER WHISKIES ) 












G. S. NICHOLAS, 


Sole Agent, New York. 
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EGYPT IAN DEITIES are made for smokers who 
ask first about quality, about price—not at all. The 
quality of 


EGYPTIAN DEITIES 
CIGARETTES 


is so high that the price is purely incidental. They are 
to-day the recognized standard of smoke luxury — bought 
first because of their reputation, smoked afterward be- 
cause of their character. 

No. 1 size, 10 for 35c. No. 3 size, 10 for 25c. 


“Perfect in form; delightful in substance” 























Yellowstone Park 


OFFERS AN 


IDEAL SEPTEMBER OUTING 


All Conditions of Temperature, Scenic Effect and 
Out-of-Door Life at their Best. Park People 
call it “The Finest Month of the Year.” 


Attractive Vacation Outing 


UNDER THE PERSONALLY-CONDUCTED SYSTEM OF THE 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


SEPTEMBER 3, 1906 


FIVE AND A HALF DAYS IN NATURE’S WONDERLAND 
Returning Through the Northwest and Beautiful Colorado 


RATE, $227 


from NEW YORK; proportionate rates from other points. All 
necessary expenses for twenty-one days. 


SPECIAL PULLMAN TRAIN 
































ADIRONDACKS 


No finer place can be found than the 
Adirondacks in September. 

The air is cool and bracing, the scenery 
beautiful and the sense of perfect rest that 
comes with the night is delightful. 

This wonderful region is reached from all 
directions by the 








“America’s Greatest Railroad” 


For a copy of “ The Adirondack Mountains and 
How to Reach Them,” send a two-cent stamp to 
George H. Daniels, Manager, General Advertising 
Department, Grand Central Station, New York. 





Itineraries and full particulars of Ticket Agents, C. STUDDS, E. P. A., 263 Fifth Ave., 


New York, or 
GEO. W. BOYD, General Passenger Agent 
J. R. WOOD, Passenger Traffic Manager Philadelphia, Pa. 

















C.F. DALY, Passenger Traffic Manager, New York 



















































